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Spirit Longings.

How the spirit in its longing,
Yearns to turn the mystic page,
And behold the doom of mortals,

Poet, statesman. priest, and sage ;—

Longs to pass the guarded portals
Ul some glowing, far off lund ;
Glowing but by touch of fancy
With magivian's magic hand.
Sweet the grapes we see hy fancy,

Fair the pictured roses all,

Bright they look upon the branches,

They are withered when the v fall.

Where's the heart that ne'er erccted

Air-built castles fuir, and high,
Never dreamed of joxs elysian,
Cherizshed hopes of brilliant dye ?
Ne'er o future east of pleasure,

Seen n furm of beanty’s mould,

Clasped un unsecn hand, and wandered

Through a land of gems, and gold.
Neter o paloee built of diamonds,
Gathered grapes from forest bower ;

Sweet they look apon the dranches

When we t ste, they're cankered—sour.
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A GRAPHIC SKETOH AND BTRIKING CONTRAST.

Some foreible writer furnishes the New

the farthest limits of the greatest crowd,
and was _heard above the loudest uproar.
There was a satirical and ironieal deliber-
ation in the shrill invective thus uttered,
which produced a curious impression upon
the listener. Once heard in®is moments

York “Century”™ a highly interesting arti-
cle on the elogquent, but very eccentric |
John l{a'llllll'l]p!l‘—'('illI("‘i h_!,' one “the abor-
tive child of talent and notoriety.” We |
extract the following in reference to his
singular appearance and peenliarities :—
“Let me introduce my sketeh by a marked
contrast. Over the 1'tl't.p1:lvv of one of |
the apartinents at Roanoke, hungz, not
many years ago, the portrait of a boy of
twelve, by (Mlbert Stnart. In the rosy
complexion, the bright plump checks, the
langhing eyes, and beautiful lips of the
hu.\‘, you saw and felt the fresh charms of
youth, the innocence and sweet grace of
childhood. One who knew the original
once, held up his hands and exelaimed,
“I never saw such a beautiful boy ! His |
skin was peculiarly thin and delicate, and
the warm blood played visibly beneath.—
In the happy cyes and ingenuous lips,
overy motion was lIi“fhll':]‘\' revealed. —
Such was l{;:“lln]llll at '\\'l'lll)' }'t':“’.‘i of
age.  What was he at fifty, or even forty?
I examined his Imi'lt":lii some time since
with melancholy interest.  The keen eyes
fixed \'-il',“_\‘ and r-l:'.'l'“l}‘ on the ]'ll.‘!ju!"lrr_
deficd every attempt to read the thought
of the brain underneath.  The hair par-
ted in the middie and ‘l_::lllll‘!'('ll behind the
cars, had lost the youthiul gloss of old
days, and was stiff and intractable. The
bricht cheeks had become sallow and
shrunken.  Bitter tears had dimmed the
bricht eyes once so Lirilliant ; midnight ag-
ony and groans had wasted the round
checks :—between the smiling portrait of
(r1lbert Stuart and the I\i('!lll’t‘ | 1:&»1&!-(] on
of the aged man, there was scarcely any
reseinblanee to be discovered.

Randolph’s figure, like his face, was
fall of singular eceentricity. Tall, angn-
lar, thin as a shadow, he resembled rather
some ghost from another world, than a
veritable being of flesh and blood. 1His
limhbs weore \\'nmll-l‘!'llﬂ_‘; slender, and the
fashion of the time served to display this
peculiarity to its fnllest extent.  He wore
small clothes so tight that they scemed (0
be a part of his person; and the snow-
white stockings, fastened at the knees by
a small gold buekle, fitted as close as the
cuticle almost. Over these, and reaching

‘.“':n_y the calf, were a lmir of conrse,
country-knit yarn stockingzs, or “hose,” as
they were then called.  His shoes were of
the old revolutienary fashion, with huge
Imekles—his cont ample, and buttoned
Ii;_:]itly around his slepder woman-like
wauist 3 his chin half buried itself' in the
folds of a great white eravat, and the dry
flaxen hair was surmonnted by a fur eap.
The wovements of this singular ficure
were as unigue as the costunme.  In walk-
inz, Randolph followed the Indian fashion,
plaeing the foot straight in front—the toes
inclined neither inward nor cutward. A
faneiful mind might have attributed this
peculiarity to his Indian bluod, for he was
descended in the seventh degree from the
Princess Pocahontas. Moving quickly
and slowly by starts, with head thrown
back, and the keen eyes sparkling beneath
the rim of his dark fur eap, often mutter-
inz to himself, to wake consciousness of
the world around him, and stride on rap-
idly to his lonely apartment—this singular
ficure was eminently caleulated to attract
the attention of every one, whether it mo-
ved over the familiar court greens of Vir-
rinia, or in the strects of Washington or
London.  In both of these eities he was
the “observed of all observers.” The me-
tropolis of England, where physical pecu-
liarities and ecceentricities are met with
wcessantly, could furnish nothing stran-
wer than the form of the orator of Vir-
ginia. In Washington, Baltimore, Phila-
delphia, and Richmond, he was the mark
of all eyes—to be pointed out with the
finger, Boys often followed him, but
ravely laughed, or indulged in those prac-

lllii

| known.

of cold passion, if T may so speak, Ran-

{ dolph was never forgotten. The use which

ke made of his long thin forefinger is well
He wonld sometimes stand for
several moments perfeetly silent, with his
penetrating eye riveted upon the person
whom he addressed, or of whom he slmkt',
and the chostly finger and long angular
arm moving slowly up and down—when
those who were familiar with his habit

| knew that he was selecting and arranging
Lin the depths of his mind the very words

and turns of phrase of sarcasm or invective
which he designed.

Many ancedotes are related of the effect
produced by the voice and finger—as when
after a violent denunciation of his charae-
ter and career by a young member of the

| House, he rose guietly, and stretching ont
Chis arm, said, in calm, indifferent tones, |

“Mr. Speaker,. who &s that gentleman 2'—
It was impossible not to be interested in
his speeches, for they are exquisitely
choice in their phraseology ; and no sen-
tence passed his lips which had not first
been framed and polished carefully, so to
speak, in his wmind. Often his gestures
were dramatic and expressive—as when
he rendered up his public trust, after the
Old Convention of which I have spoken.
“It is time for me to retire and stand be-
fore another tribunal,” he said, solemnly,
“where a verdiet of acquittal will be of in-
ﬁttltt-!}’ maore iaul'-nrt:uu:v than any from an
carthly tribunal. Here is the trust which
vou placed in my hands twenty-eight years
ago.”  Then stooping forward and exten-
weight toward his hearers, “take it back !
tuke it back ! he said, and mounting his
horse without farther words, rode off —
Thronghout his entire life, from the day
in March, 1799, when he
rostrum from which Patrick Henry had
just deseended, to his sorrowful death in
May, 15833, his peculiarities of speaking,
acting, dressing and living, attracted uni-
versal attention.

SELECT MISCELLANY.

Trouldn’t Farry A Mechanic.

A young man commeneced visiting a
Foung wowman, and appeared to be well
pleased. One evening he called when it
was guite late, which led the lady to in-
quire where he had been.

“] had to work to-night."”

“What!—do you work for a living
she inquired with astonishment.

“Certainly,” replied the young man.—
“T am a mechanie”

“1 dislike the name of mechanie,” she
said.

That was the last time the young me-
chanic visited the young woman. He is
now a wealthy man, and has onc of the
best of women for a wife.

The young lady who disliked the name
of mechanic is now the wife of a miserable
fool,—a regular vagrant about grog-shops;
and she—soft, verdant, silly, miserable
girl—is obliged to take in washing in or-
der to support herself and children.

You dislike the name of mechanie, eh ?
you whose brothers are but dressed loaf-
ers?  We pity any girl who has so little
brains, who is so verdaut and soft as to
think less of a young man for being a me-

gre

dignificd and honorable personage of heav-

en’s creatures.  Beware, young lady, ,;‘

you treat the young men that wu)_rl_}’i;ﬂ to

living, for you may one day be

m“’i.“' ;he’:m )'HP?O]S' ] all-fed panper,
AL DOGIOr GG !.l.":élr\', brazenness,

with all his rings ‘

. Jake to your affeetions
and pomposity, ap-s, colligent, and indus-

-

l -
the callous-har™ iy, v cdnds have bitter-

trious mechy, G folly, who have turned
ly regrets to honesty. A few yearshave
th.',?ﬁt. them a severe lesson. In this

tical jokes so congenial to the mischie-
vous minds of youth. They trooped afie
Randolph, as one who witnessed t.h’&d}?:s
doclares, “in silent and curiousy 9y, e

This notoriety annoyed him- e alw
~AE EAY 80 V2 He always
alteration in his ms}gehide—elt‘hﬂ a

made use of his priye
conch  dragged by four blooded

oTHe %y drawn by a fast trotter.

peti, U:c?lemll)y driven by Jupirer, ]:lll'

Juba” was his familiar
anine, a warm-hearted and faithful retain-
er. and loved his master with extreme af-

.ction. and clung to him in sickness and
ﬁavl[h, in joy and sorrow.

.On a par with his singularity of dress
and personal appearance, were the hanner
of speaking, tone of voice, gl’:st.tcul:mnu 1.11
public address, and habits i general of
the  individwsd.  His voiee was high
pitched, 4nd, voder & exeitament, 1l

rose 1o 5 shrill key, w penetrated te

r

— —————
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¢ountry no man or woman should be re-
spected who will notwork, bodily or men-
tally, and who curlup their lips with seorn
when introduced to a hard-working man.

The curse of God and every human being,

ding his arms as thouzh he rolled a great |

mounted the |

chanie, one of God’s noblemen,—the most

to go home to,” who can minister to his

comfort and sympathise with his ?"'“’:lb
The man who has a wife t!n;;‘;‘ 'ﬁ‘in

himself from railery, by saying: “1 defy
any person whom 1 ever attended to ac-

— —— - — ——
The Wife. WITAND WISDOM "
——— — — — —_———_————— e — -
©A home to go to."—Mrs. Ellis. Tue Avrnor's HEA‘VEN.-—-? Ela
Beautiful, inexpressible beautiful defi- “’,ht‘l‘e there are no printers devils. o ;
nition, suggestive of gentleness, affection, LPiunch. . s 49
rest ! Yes, rest and home. pen. Politeness is like an air-cushio s
Even 1—I who have been a wanderer | there may be nothing soft in it, but it
all my life long—who have never had a | eases jolts wonderfully. : . 2 o5
fireside all my own—mine to be sat by | e Tt is 2 heaven upon earth to have a r
with a ."K‘l:‘.l.lllf]. S-‘:?“‘, dl.!lll'l".f, if-pu lS“ll.llt‘, than man's mind move in chmit}-l rest in Ilm‘_‘
the fireside—even I, lingering over t-‘lmt idence, and turn upon the poles of truth.
phase, can scareely reconcile myself to parDearly 1 love a friend, yet a foe [ &
:l::;h:':cltl th:.i:“[ :nnl not t¢: :mm(l: true :;nﬂ may turn to profit; friends s‘hzww me that
i 1ei b “*bheinge WO 20 none L - . = : 4 p .
Even I can shut my eyes :ml dream a }r]“;‘h }d(.;n do—foes teach me that which.
fream of which that would be a blessed | oo o
:'{::llity. _B=yCatch not too soon at anoffense, nor
I can see a cottage which love has f f—'}:'»‘c -tfm cf!;}" ‘:j:ly to anger. The one
made holy, nestling away in the sunny r--.”?th 2 Wf.‘.‘l Judgment, the other a per-
summer leaves, where the golden glory [ '™ uut-)un... 5
of sunsst longest linsers, and the shadows pen,“Pat, what is the resscn that you -
latest reach. 1 can see the gentle wife, fmrl your wife always disagree®”’ «Fowdg”
with her soft, sweet face, gazing out its knze we're both of one min< ; she wants {
throneh the open door, and down the | t0 be master, and so do 1!
. lane to the turnpike where h¢ is momen- ) !5_9{..‘1”!1«5. like manure, does no good \
tarily expected to appear. I can hear the | till it is spread. There is no real use of
hum of children’s voiees, and feel the | riches, except it be in the distribution ;
pressure of eool, fresh kisses, which come | the rest is but conceit
ounly from chillih‘um_i's-]ips_ I ean read in gy Truthfulness is a corner stone in —
the sudden flashing of her eye that there | the character, and if it is not firmly laid in
15 a step not too far distant for her im- | youth, there will ever after be a weak
patient ear to distinguish ; and now 1 can spot in the foundation.
| see 'fu'm, that illlpl,"lu('u?, worldly man, VERY GREEN —“Jeff why am you like
l(:-:n'm;.: the world . and its cares behind the cedar?”  «I guvs i!.’l.lp. I
him to meet the being he has “come home el wom R e i ’ both
to.””  There is a loving wife in his arms; St A Jase you stays green bot
- . . summer and winter,
there are children clambering his kunees P 0 :
for kisses; there is peace, quietude, home, ' tol lml'ft I“j l"‘““'"'_"\“ old lady being
allwround him, and the worldly man, | " _t ;'“ B ’i '“"l\-]ld o4 ”,*"’_"‘15 coming 30
with the dust of city life on his spirit, ] ;E" [‘“' ‘ﬂf'.“ff atmed, “Oh © what shall 1 do
with the knowledge of city cares and eity it ads . Sl h
{ speculations teeming in his brain, turns Beo™ A "'_‘;'”rf-_-'l? cditor accuses one of his
| from them all to find rest and reposein the ‘ cotemporaries of “dying his hair and try-
little nook he has set apart for love! God | ing to renovate his carcass so as to get
bless him, and God bless her—imaginary | sowe icmulc_’in(o the embraces of his rat-
though they are ; for while I witness their | tling bones.
| perfect love and content, 1 am remember- ¥ I never come late to a friend’s
} ine that I am still 2 wanderer. I wander | dinner,” says Boileu, “for I have observed
with the knowledge that, had fate been | that, when a company is waiting for a
more propitivus, 1, too, might have had | man, they make use of that time to load
wy loving heart, my sunny home, and my | him with abure.”
loving children.  But fate was inexorable, A Hist.—*I know I am a perfect bear
and when all this happiness might have | in my manners,” said a fine young tarmer
lsutfll, lies stark and bare before me the | to his sweetheart. “No, ingeed, you are .
panorama of two wasted lives. God help | not, John; you have never hugged me
us all ; we are not the architects of our |yet. You are more sheep than benf_'.”
own destiny, let moralists say what they VEry Privosornrcan.—<If adoggic’s
will. tail is cut awf entirely; will it gof inter-
I know that the world is full of homes | fore with hics  loweomowshun PF “Not
that are no homes, of wives upon whose | coanetly. it will not affect his carriige, bat
artificial hearts no true husband ecould | »fGould stop his waggin.” 4 : ’
call for sympathy, or upon mothers Whl:ﬁ(‘ CavTiox.—An old lady, wh was
bare, jeweled necks there is noroom for | o © 0 proceed to he Black Sdk, among
childhood’s fondling arms. 1 know all her parting admonitions gave gm striot
this, yet I cannot realize that it is so!— injnnct-iunsc not to bathe in for
Love scems to me so sacred, marriage S0 | a5 ae0' 0 o0 him to eome BOe a nig-
holy atie, that man’s or woman's ]if(;lﬁlul]llgi ."cr =
not be complete without it.  Not the wild, | = E o o &DA 4 =
ﬁL:rL:(-._, }'-1_‘1'::51.-'1:4” Iu\‘c Wh;(‘h IJ‘I.II'!IT‘.‘ il._“-'clf 'I 'ﬂ“l- Qa}:‘;)]}: L?‘t:‘.‘l J‘ © Dld”u ‘uend
out in its own fire—not the marriage of | ChUrch yes U;i;)d to w5 Toom,” was the e
circumstance or convenience to which ]l' VRS QORES 4
so many lives are devoted, but the pure, | *PJ b u L the rcom-atism, then,” 3
true, lasting love—the wedding of souls ; ‘}’.:kyo ' .a' g
that have grown dissolubly to each other said i:'.c‘ heaid a good story told Iately =
—the uniting of hearts that neither time, .f.E.Brri.-eh lady of this town Whe discov-
nor distance, nor misfortune can effect—— ?c a spotted land tortoise while gather-
a union of soul, sense, and spirit, spro % 'ing berries, and in great tribulation called .-
death,and lasting as eternity. P‘"‘“‘,{_‘St‘; [ on her company to eome and see a rattle 1
most pitiful, that there are ne more - snake with the box with the rattles in on |
unions. ws Only the its back. ¥ - ¢
“A being to go '!.m;-"’ ?hiy. in every | A Lranvep SExaTor.—A distinguish- R
heart of Man ca !:-'I'...I:JJI ed. No matter | ¢d senator=scnators are always distin- e 8
life, "‘“".h ” }f"?',:i"’,l,hprum_-cupiud-—no mat- | guished—rose, a few days since, il.l his t
how H"“_ﬂ::;,t«i-dnwn with the eares and place, and solemnly offered a fem!un.on !.0
ter I“'WT;:.. of life, there come yearnings | the effect that thermometers be placed in '
l'furfl'!;:mpmmus, human ove, dreamingzs | the Senate Cha:‘nbcr. and kept at twenty _ ﬂ
}P'ihnd lips and warm, loving arms, and | degrees above Fahrenheat. i {
anticipations of atime to come when one A BrorH 0F A Bm-.-—Te'sty L:}rye‘r s s
heart, out of the great wilderness of hearts, | «What's your business, my fnend- 7 Ex- . % l}
shall beat for him, and him alone. ile of Erin: “Sure, and didn’t Tim Mul- f? W
Lucky for him who, amidst the unreal rooncy's wife's hushand tell me that yer . E 1
and artificial glare of life, gathers to his | nour was wantin’ a boy [” ’..l:aw:y?r: { 1
bosom this peurl of greatest prize. Lueky | « And-do you eall :,‘nursi’“ boy ! ‘l:.xlh‘.: o
for him, who, when tl;c tempest 02 care | «Why you murthe=3 ¢ d owathan'do L " ‘
and worldly responsibility rage most fierce- | 100k like a 7" - 2
ly can focl)thhtxwhcu the tiresome tuil_ is D ~AND riE DocroRs.—A son of / 4
over, and the day is done, he has “a being V}’\ﬁm was very angry when 2. joke g
+¥as passed on physicians, once defended v

" 1, ean
28 anticipated
nced his para-

loves, and a wife who truly
make up his mind tha® -
the milleniam, >~ e
dise on e»—"

i

>

>

who has the least amount of common sense,
ever rest upon such ladies as. despise the

noble mechanies.

P <

" . onasan unfail-

85~ The following _iﬂrr;guc: Just before

ine 3 f W it
lttl'r‘ rthl:}ﬂ{‘ :?f. '“;,‘nvc a pot of very strong
(,“;;;?e wsue and keep 1t hot, and when the

Arsc chill is felt, pour out about a pint and

squeeze the juice of a couple of }Elnons

into it, and a little sugar to make it pala-_

table, drink it off, zo to bed and eover up

war.  One trial of this ot’ttm cures, w}:;l.?t.

two or three u‘i'.bls rever fail. -
e e il Sl

- . Bread is the staff of Life.
<3 .

racdw

g

4
4 |

;1 C \ B B e Sty - (P -__'-"'.
G i, i B
= . J"s{'“* B T ) |

““Too HoxesT—A eolored servant,
sweeping out a bachelor's room, Yound a
sixpence on the carpet, which he carried
to the owner, “you may keep it for your
honesty,” said he. A short time after he
missed his gold pencil ease, and inquired
of the servant if he had seen it "l‘;ﬁ'
sir,” was the reply.  “And what didt 5
do with it?” ~Kept it for my bho Sty
The old bashelor disappeared,
———————
rey. A guestion for &urﬂ‘y—-—h
pow mt a mad bonse ?

2 cTazy |

.

o N
L
T - i

— -

-
.
=

.

-

=1

Jﬁysiciau.

'I‘
v —and vhe cable
Cart Jm__ ul o 4

cuse me of ignorance and negleet.” “Thas
you may do safely,” replied -» wag, “for
dead men tell no tales.” -
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